THOMAS  CAREW

6, 7. The winged plague that flies by night,

The murdering sword that kills by day,
Shall not thy peaceful sleeps affright,
Though on thy right and left hand they
A thousand and ten thousand slay.                    15

8, 9,10. Yet shall thine eyes behold the fall

Of sinners; but, because thine heart
Dwells with the Lord,, not one of all
Those ills, nor yet the plague and dart,
Shall dare approach near where thou art.           20

ii, 12, 13  His angels shall direct thy legs,

And guard them in the stony street:
On lions' whelps and adders' eggs
Thy steps shall march; and if thou meet
With dragons, they shall kiss thy feet.               25

14, 15,16. When thou art troubled, He shall hear,
And help thee, for thy love embraced
And knew His name; therefore He '11 rear
Thy honours high, and, when thou hast
Enjoy'd them long, save thee at last.                 30

PSALM 104

1.  MY soul the great God's praises sings,
Circled round with glory's wings;

2.  Cloth'd with light, o'er whom the sky
Hangs like a starry canopy;

3.  Who dwells upon the gliding streams,                5
EnamelTd with His golden beams:
Enthroned in clouds, as in a chair,

He rides in triumph through the air.

4.  The winds and flaming element

Are on His great ambassage sent.                     10

5.  The fabric of the earth shall stand
For aye, built by His powerful hand.

6, 7, 8, 9. The floods, that with their wat'ry robe
Once cover'd all this earthy globe,